SAFE CUSTODY
if we use the word, they'll get ' Hohenems' all right.
So don't call the place by name. Harris has laid us
low. Well, let's stay there. If we want to get back
on the blackguard, it's quite a good place to be."
With that, he told Stiven to wait, and he and I
walked into the hall of the inn. I call it ' the hall'
because it deserves that name, but, while it was
flagged and ushered a handsome staircase of old,
grey oak, it was also very plainly the public room of
the house. There were chairs and tables about, and
a mighty settle was gracing each side of the hearth,
while the place ran the depth of the inn and two-
thirds of its length.
There was no one there, but a doorway led us into
a kitchen as fine as the hall, and there we found the
people breaking their fast.
The host and his wife and two servants—a man and
a maid—were seated about a low stool on which
stood a rude, iron pot. Each had a spoon in his hand,
and they dipped in order into the vessel, looking very
solemn and speaking no word, as though they were
observing some notable rite.
Though they saw us, they took no more notice
than if they had been at their prayers, and nothing
could have been plainer than that, while they might
forgive our intrusion, they did not expect us to
aggravate our mistake. We, therefore, withdrew in
silence and took our seats in the hall, and after perhaps
five minutes the host and his wife appeared. Though
we could not understand what they said, they seemed
to be full of goodwill, and when we spoke helplessly
of breakfast, they haled us into the kitchen and
showed us bread and butter and ham and eggs.
We made no attempt to hide our surprise and
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